SOME   IRISH   MEMBERS

and I think the whole company thought better of each
other after that pleasant social meeting.

I must devote a few lines of tribute to the memory
of my old friend, a very dear friend, the late Richard
Power. 'Dick' Power, as he was commonly called in
the House of Commons, was looked upon as a personal
friend by the great majority of the members. He was a
typical Irish country gentleman of what might almost
be called the ideal kind. He was handsome, clever,
dashing, a bold and brilliant rider, a keen sportsman, a
first-rate shot, an admirable teller of stories, ever ready
with his jest and his repartee, a polished man of society
who knew London as well as he knew his native county.
Dick Power was for many years Whip of the Irish
National party, and had for his colleague in that office
Mr. Edward Sheil, nephew of that Richard Lalor Shell,
the friend and political comrade of Daniel O'Connell,
who ranked high among the Parliamentary orators of
his day, was described by Mr. Gladstone as a really
great orator, and eulogised by Mr. Disraeli to the dis-
paragement of Canning. Power and Sheil were just
the men to be successful Parliamentary Whips, for each
had the training and the manners that are needed for a
man who has to deal with and conciliate the humours of
other men, and each had a thorough understanding of
the rules, usages, and traditions of Parliamentary life.
Shell's father had been a distinguished diplomatist, and
had been British Minister in Persia, where, indeed,
Sheil the younger was born. Dick Power was a capital
hand at a rattling speech, and could keep the House in
the liveliest good humour by his happy hits and his
genial jests* It used to be one of the annual treats of
the House when the motion was made for the adjourn-
ment over the Derby Day, and Sir Wilfrid Lawson rose

351tun        hit didf and 1 tut                  I did*
